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PusBLisHed, with a favorite or new fiiece of Music, 
regularly every Monday, by H.C. Lewis, 

Terms, One Dollar every Three Months, in ad- 
vance. 

ADVERTISEMENTS, inserted at the customary prices, 
(not occupying more than one jage.) 

CommuNIcAvtIons received bya Lerrar-Box at Mr. 
Lewis's ‘Book-Store, No. 164 8. Hleventh st. 

Suyascriprions received at the Printing-Office, No. 
272 Market street, between 8th and 9th streets. — 


A.so at 164 8, Eleventh-st. near Locust. 


ce Sh Se Ue Ye Se Ue ee ee eh he ee a 
‘FECTING SARDINIAN TALE 
AFFE it G ha ae fh 4 Ahde 


Captain Sutherland, in his admired tour to Constan- 
tinople, bas entertained his readers with an affect- 
ing Sardinian tale, which at once proves the power 
of religion, and shews that few evils affect the 
mind equal to neglect. After describing his visit 
to a convent, and giving his opinion upon institu- 
tions of that kind, he tells us that his attention was 
arrested by the youngest of the superiors. The 
following is the description: 

“ Lucilla appears scarcely thirty years of age; 
confinement has softened the colour of her cheek, 
and composed the lustre of her eye: her features 
are perfectly regular, and her countenance is ani- 
mated by the cheerful glow of benevolence and 
virtue. With the gentleness of a saint, she pos- 
sesses all the accomplishments of a woman of the 
world, and speaks a variety of languages with a 
voice harmoniously sweet, Early in life she en- 
gaged herself to Fernando, a young nobleman, 
her equal in every respect: the hearts of this pair 
were already united, and the day was fixed for 
their nuptials to take place, when the sudden death 
ef Fernando's father obliged him to pass over to 
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the Continent, to pay the last duties of an affec- 


tionate son. Before his departure he repeated 
those endearing vows of eternal constancy which 
both had given and received before; and cach 
promised, at every opportunity, to write. 

‘* Lucilla kept her word, and, when the time at 
which she expected an answer had expired, her 
mind was filled with anxious fears for her lover's 
safety. At length, by his frignds, she heard that 
he had arrived at Turin in perfect safety, and in 
healtf¥s and Lucilla, who expected to have re- 
ceived the first letter, was the only one that was 
treated with silence and neglect. ‘loo generous to 
be suspicious, she continued writing to Fernando 
in the most affectionate terms, making every ex- 
cuse for not hearing; but entreated hii as he va- 
lued her affection, to write by every means; yet 
still the amiable girl had the cruel mortification 
of finding post after post arrive without a single 
line. , 
** At length, by accident, she had the distress 
to hear that Fernando was going to set ont for 
Spain, with the intent of embarking for South 
America from thence. A thousand painful emo- 
tions seized her breast, and grief for her lover’s 
unworthiness was not the least; her fate was then 
drawing to a crisis, and, as her last resource, she 
wrote the following letter. 


‘ Untit I heard of your prepa- 
rations for crossing the Atlantic, I attributed your 
silence to your confidence in my esteem, and in 
my unalterable attachment ; and, when I reflected 
how long your indispensable concerns would en- 
gage you, I had almost persuaded myself to wish 
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that you would not prolong your absence eyen in 
the time in which you would be writing to me: but 
what I have hitherto considered as an occasional 
slight, is now become au injury so cruel and inhn- 
man, that, with all my prejudice in your favour, 
I have great difficulty to make myself believe that 
I amy not entirely bereft of your affection. If you 
are capable of such inconstancy, I absolve you of 
your vows, and may Heaven forgive you: mine 
I shall ever keep sacred, If you deprive me of 
the power of fulfilling them, the Convent of St. 
Lucia is not far from me; and there will I ever 
seclude myself from the world, and confirm how 
sincerely I am your’s, Lucia.” 

** This letter having only increased her disap- 
pointment, she some time after took the irrevoca- 
ble vow, and exerted all her resolution to subdue 
her passion. "Two years after she had taken the 
veil her guardian died, and in his last momeuis, 
the wretch confessed, that he had never forward- 
ed any of the letters entrusted to him, and that he 
had kept those written by Fernando. He then 
pointed to a box where they were deposited, but 
death prevented him from discovering the motive 
for such treachery. 

** Fernando’s letters were in the same strain 
as Lucilla’s: he frequently mentions that his 
friends in Spain had solicited him to accept one of 
the chief appointments in South America; but 
that he should think the whole world itself no re- 
compense for being absent from his beloved Lu- 
cilla, In the last he reminds her of her vows with 
the utmost delicacy and affection : he assures her 
that all situations without her will be equally mise- 
rable to him, and conjures her, in the most pas- 
sionate terms, no longer to trifle with his happi- 
ness; for he should be obliged to yield to the im- 
portunities of his friends, and accept their offered 
appointment, unless she would again make Sardi- 
nia a paradise to him, by an assurance of her con- 
stancy and love.” 

wucilla was soon informed how cruelly she 
had been deceived, but far from complaining of 
the hardness of her let, seemed perfectly resigned 
to it, and in the knowledge of her lover’s constan- 
ey soon regained the cheerfulness she had lost. 


THE VIRTUOUS FAIR. 
Flavia was left to the care of her ewn fortune 
a’ the age of seventeen: her mother, knowing her 
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innate virtues and solid principles, thought these 
her properest guardians:---she thought right. 
Flavia’s beauty and fortune,which were both con- 
siderable, drew crowds of fluttering fops and for- 
tune-huiting rakes to her shrine. The rakes ims 
agined.that somuch youth & innocence could never 
resist their refined arts; the beaux depended upon 
the striking charms of theirpowdered paper-skulls. 
Had Flavia been so disposed, here was an ample 
field before her, in which she might have fully in- 
dulged the vanity of her age and sex, and coquet- 
ted away, at once, both her innocence and happi- 
ness. She.however, gave all these their answers as 
fast as they came, but with so much sweetness and 
sensibility, that she awed the rakes, and delight- 
ed the fools. 

She was in her tw@tieth year, when first young 
Lovemore paid his addresses to her. ‘This youth 
was of very different complexion from any of her 
former humble servants; he loved her heartily for 
her beauty, bat he loved her more forsher good 
humour and good sense. He saw how completely 
happy the man must be who gained so rich a 
prize ; and the bare thought of a possibility of 
losing her, gave him more real uneasiness, while 
it lasted, than it is in the power of beauty alone 
to create: she perceived his merit, and observed 
how respectfully he admired her. As it was con- 
trary to the goodness of her heart to keep any 
one in a state of suspensey§ ae>Wwas no sooner as- 
sured of the equity of his: inténtions, than she 
made him both easy and happy, by giving her 
hand where her heart dictated. Those maxims, 
and precepts, which preserved her in her youth, 
continued and increased her happiness in an.ad- 
vanced age. ' 

Her husband is forever extolling the darling of 
his heart, and expatiating on her virtues ; indeed, 
every one that knows her, admires her, and bles- 
sings flow from every tongue on the head of the 
good, the benevolent Flavia. 


** Kindness,” says an admired French author, 
“isthe golden chain by which the world is held 
together, and it may be moved and managed with 
a finger.’ The observation is at once elegant 
and expressive; but the misanthrope defies the 
gentle band, and, severing the ties of friendship 
and affection, becomes a stranger to content and 
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RRA WANA AO 


MUSIC AND SINGING. 


Singing is the best, and indeed the most fa- 
vourite amusement of all ranks in society ; but 
especially of the genteel classes in town, and the 
plebeans in the country : the lower classes in the 
city, and the higher in the country, seeeming to 
have less taste for it. Amongst. the peasantry, 
in particular, there is an insatiable desire for new 
productions of this kind, and a taste and discern- 
ment that are, in their circumstances, and~ with 
their opportunities, perfectly unaccountable. For 
however evident it may appear to the literary 
part of the community, that the beauties of Camp- 
bell’s songs are above the perception of these peo- 
ple, it is so far from being the case, that in that 
very class they are received with the warmest 
enthusiasm. Ido not from this infer, that their 
superiors do not admire them: No; they are 
every where, and ever will be admired; for no 
songs have ever appeared in our language that 
will bear a comparison with them, in the depart- 
ment of song to which they belong; for his ge- 
nius scems best turned for the sublime, and, in 
particular, where the sublime and pathetic are 
combinabic. 

itis another curious fact, that the most beanti- 
ful and pathetic song that the ever immortal 
Burns wrote (i mean The bonny Lass of Baloch- 
myle) is varely ever sung, but in the country a- 
mong the peasantry. ‘This must certainly be oc- 
casioned by the difficulty of singing the tune to 
Which it is set, in such a manner as to suit the 
melody of the versification ; for I am informed, 
that it is frequently sung to various tunes, but 
never that which it is set to, nor by any but 
country people, who take the readiest tune, evin- 


cing their resolution not to lose so good a song 
for want of one. 


‘This art of adapting the cadence of the verse, 
as well as the sentiment, to the peculiar melody 
of the music, is one of the first excellencies of 
song writing ; and never man was happier in this 
respect than Burns has been in general ; for he 
hath not only measured the rhymes exactly to 
the tunes, but wherever the leading and prevalent 
tones of music occur, there he makes the empha- 
sis of the line or verse to rest. 

Another peculiar excellency of his, and indeed 
the first in song writing, is equally simplicity. In 
this his numerous imitators have all most com- 
pletely failed; their songs and poems have indeed 
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enough of simplicity, but it is not, like his, elegant 
simplicity. 

It could scarcely miss being acceptable to the 
public, and tend greatly to diversify and add new 
life to that most pleasant and rational of all amuse- 
ments, if a small collection of new songs were 
mutually furnished once a-year by the authors of 
tie present day. This might very easily be ac- 
complished, as many good songs are already pub- 
lished which are totally lost to the public in gene- 
ral, being buried amongst the rubbish of periodical 
publications, or large volumes of other poetry, 
which few singers have access to, or any know- 
ledge of. Lam likewise assu¥eds that many of them 
have great.numpers by them" that have never been 
published. Is ‘Tt not then a loss that such selec- 
tions should not be more frequently made? ‘The 
expenses and trouble would be trifling ; and as 
the poetical writers of this country are numerous 
and respectable at present, the publication could 
not miss containing many pieces of merit, and the 
expedient would give birth to many poetical effu- 
sions which might please for ages, and would no 
otherwise have been thought of. 


EXTRAORDINARY CHARACTER, 
Met with ina little village in France. 

A gentleman arrived there, and sought the best 
house of entertainment he could find, for the 
nignt. He had no sooner alighted, when he ask- 
ed for a blacksmith:---the host offered his services. 
The gentleman accepted them; and, whilst the 
horse was shoeing, a person came to have an act 
stipulated;--the blacksmith, now the notary,signed 
the deed; at the same time informing his guest that 
he was likewise a solicitor and advocate. A mo- 
ment after,a person came to desire that he would 
immediately visit a sick patient:--the notary, now 





_& physician, attended his patient; and, when he 


returned, convinced the gentleman that he was 
not only a physician, but an apothecary and sur- 
geon, and offered to give a specimen of his talents, 
either in prescribing a dose of physic, or in per- 
forming an operation:--- 

‘All my apartments,’ said he, ‘are devoted to 
some or other of my trades: behold my laboratory 
on the left---my surgery on the right---my study 
between both--my beds to lodge them behind--and 
my forge at the bottom of my court:---but, altho 
I have so many employments, yet I find the 
times so miserably bad, that L can scarcely obtain 
a subsistence.’ 
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We shall Live Together. 
|GeHt ey dara sieeenaees EE EPP TAR tey 











eiele, 

































































‘=! 

| 

a 

= 

eben 
mn 


























ry a m —-—- ey 
-——_-—~—-+ - are. 

=-—-— 4 — 

‘es 























=) 


re 
i | 
Lat 











“—T 









































o 
Kil-kar-dly is a bon-ny place, And Jem-my lives be-side it, Twas there we saw each other's face, 
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soon at kirk well tic the knot, 7 we shall live to--ge--ther! O, we shall live together, laddie! 
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* we shal! live to-ge--ther, 


O we shall live together, lad-die! 
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My mither raves from morn till night, 
And says [ must grow older ; 

But she is seldom in the right, 

_ As father often told her; 

So let her scold and let her frown, 
1 dinna care a feather, 

The parson will be soon in town, 
Then we shall live together ; 

O we shall live together, &c. 


My mither vows it shanna be, 
When father is not near her ; 
But since we’ve made a friend of he, 
I dinna muckle fear her ; 
For be she right, or be she wrong, 
I dinna care a feather, 
Since we’re to marry ere ’tis long, 
Then we shall live together ; 
Oh! we shall live together, &c. 


LUCY. 
*T was when the wan leaf frae the birk tree was 
fa’in’, 

An’ Martinmas dowie had wind up the year, 
That Lucy row’d up her wee kist, wi’ her a’in’t, 
An’ left her auld master, an’ neibers sae dear. 
For Lucy had served i’ the glen a’ the simmer; 
She cam there afore the flower bloom’d on the pea: 
An orphan was she, an’ they had been gude till 

her, 
Sure that was the thing brought the tear in her e’e 


She gaed by the stable, where Jamie was stannin’; 
Right sair was his kind heart the flitten’ to see : 
** Fare ye weel Lucy,” quo’ Jamie, an’ ran in, 
The gatherin’ tears trickled fast to her knee, 
As down the burn-side she gaed slaw wi’ her flit- 
ten’, 
‘Fare ye weel Lucy,” was ilka bird’s sang ; 
She heard the craw sayin’t, high on the tree sit- 
tin’, 
Aw Robin was chirpin’t the brown leaves amang. 
“ O what is’t that pits my puir heart in a flutter ? 
An’ what gars the tear come sae fast to my e’e? 
If L wasna ettled to be ony better, 





‘Then what gars me wish ony better to be ? 

I'm just like a lammie that losses its mither ; 
"Nae mither nor friend the puir lammie can see. 
fear I hae left my bit heart a’ thegither, 

ae wonder the tear fa’s sae fast frae my e’e. 


GL LIIILIILDIGIEOLLELI GI DIISS ES LIME DDI DIL EI LED IDIDOIAD GISELE LIGIGDISDD ISLE IASLEELIE DE DIAL AIDS SIL IF IL IS GGOESD SD 


WALA OA VURAL AAAMNS 


“ Wi’ the rest o’ my claes I hac row’d up the rib- 
bon, 

The bonny blue ribbon that Jamie gae pie : 

Yestreen when he gae me’t, an’ saw [ was sobbin’; 

Vi never forget the wae blink o’ his e’e. 

Though now he said naething but ** Fare ye wee! 
Lucy ;” 

It made me I naether could speak, hear, ner see 

He cudna say mair, but just “ Fair ye wee’ 
Lucy ;” 

Vet that I will mind till the day that I die. 


The lamb likes the gowan wi’ dew when its drou- 
kit ; 

The hare likes the brake, an’ the braird on tlic lee; 

But Lucy likes Jamie ;’’—she turn’d an’ she lookit; 

She thought the dear place she wad never mair 
see. 

Ah! weel may young Jamie gang dowie an’ 
cheerles! 

An’ weel may he greet on the bank o’ the burn! 

His bonny sweet Lucy sae gentle an’ peerless, 

Lies cauld in her grave, an’ will never return. 


HOLAHAN’S BEER. 

D’ye mind me? I once was a sailor, 

And in different countries Pve been, 
If I lie may I go for a taylor, 

But thousand fine sights I have seen: 
I’ve beencramin’d with good things like a wallet, 

And I’veguzzled more drink than Mynheer; 

But the very best stuff to my palate 

Is a glass of our Holahan’s Beer! 





Your doctors may boast of their lotions, 
And ladies may talk of their tea; 
But I envy them none of their potions, 
A glass of good brewing for me: 
The doctor may sneer, if lie pleases, 

But my recipe still will be near, 
For the physic that cures all diseases 
Is a bumper of Holahan’s Beer! 


When my trade was upon the salt ocean, 
Why, there I had plenty of grog; 

And I lik’d it, because I'd a notion, 
It sets one’s good spirits agog: 

But since upon land I’ve been steering, 
Experience has alter’d my veer, 

For nothing on earth is so cheering 
As a bumper of HOLAHAN‘S BEER! 
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The causes which occasioned the temporary 
suspension of the MUSEUM having subsided, 
(tbe principal of which was the desire to publish 
it on a more extensive plan, and with the addition 
of one page, every week, of Typographic Music) 
the Editor presents, on the commencement of the 
New Year, this specimen of the manner in which 
it shall, in future, be conducted. 

Iie is aware of the prej.dice which exists 
against this mode of printing music, but, from 
arrangements made with several amateurs, who 
have kindly offered their services, the Editor 
can confidently promise, that, in point of correct- 
ness it shall equal any other, of whatever descrip- 
tion, published in this country. The expences in- 

ident to this addition have been very considera- 
ble, but the Editor trusts that an enlightened pub- 
iic will, in some degree, remunerate him for his 
endeavors to present them with, at once, a cheap 
and neat collection of Music, exclusive of the 
miscellaneous department, which, also, shall be 
conducted with the utmost care ; as, from the in- 
tellectual stores of several ladies and gentlemen 
of known ability, opportunity is had of ranging 
through a wide extent of literary lore, in the 
course of which a weekly repast can be provided 
amply sufficient to gratify the most fastidious 
reader. 

For the accommodation of those who may be 
desirous of having the music separate from the 
Museum, copies will be printed on superfine mu- 
sic paper, at 12 1-2 cents per sheet, which is 
only one half of the customary price. 


*,* Musical communications are respectfully 
solicited. 
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[ By our Letter Box.] 
THE TIMES. 


It is a pleasing reflection, at the commence- 
ment of the year, to vbserve the general state of 
tranquillity which pervades those nations, which, 
during thirty years have been engaged in the 
most ruthless warfare. The lions and the eagles 
of Europe have laid aside their animosity, and 
the turmoils of war are succeeded by the dulcet 
sounds of peace. During the greater part of the 
contest our country benefitted by the dissentions, 
and incalculable advantages were derived by our 
citizens of every description, As might naturally 
be expected, a stop is put to the extension of mer- 
cantile enterprise, and a partial inconvenience 
experienced. It was said by Job, * if thou re- 


ceive good at the hand of the Lord, shalt thou . 


not also receive evil.” Instead of murmuring 
on account of a diminution of our superabundan- 
cies, We ought to be thankful for the past bless- 
ings, and revere the hand which, perhaps, for 
our benefit, restricts us. 

But it should be considered, that although we 
profited so enormously, it was at the expence of 
the lives of thousands of our fellow beings, immo- 
lated at the slirine of ambition, te gratify the 
selfish views of men who could coolly sit’ down 
and decree the sacrifices, without a single reflec- 
tion upon the miseries and wretchedness they en- 
tailed on numberless widows and orphans, the 
ill-fated consequences of their decisions. 

These reflections were elicited by overhearing 
a person bitterly regre.ting that peace had been 
established abroad, and expressing an anxious 
wish that the times of °98 and °99 were again re- 
vived. He had been a speculator on an extensive 
scale, and realizedan immense fortune by trading 
with the belligerents. Peace has taken place, 
and he laments the circumstance, as it operates 
against his pecuniary interest; although he is, at 
the present time, wealthy to excess. And yet, 
this man is a professor of that holy religion which 
inculcates the principles of peace and good will. 

But he is not the only instance—Self-interest 
is so inherent to the human breast, that the suffer- 
ings of others seldom counterpoise its preponde- 
rance. 

That a more noble disposition may be trans- 
fused among our fellow citizens is the sincere de 
sire of your friend SENEX. 
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[By our Letter Box.] 


THEATRICAL. 
Mr. Lewts, 

When the present theatrical season commenced, 
the public mind was considerably divided on the 
question, whether the Olympic or the New The- 
atre, was most deserving of encouragement?” 
The managers of the Jatter had incurred, in the 
opinion of many, merited opprobrium on account 
of arbitrary conduct, not only towards individual 
members of their company, but even towards the 
public ; whilst the managers of the Olympic were 
held up as the fosterers of native American genius, 


and an expectation was excited that the Theatre 


would be almost without a blemish. But, it is 
evident, that the same principle which prevails in 
the new Theatre is in force in the Olympic, else 
why should a favourite and promising actress, 
(Mrs. Riddle,) who relinquished a lucrative situa- 
tion at the southward, where she was always re- 
ceived with applause, have constantly assigned to 
her, characters in which she cannot display her 
abilities. 

Mrs. R. is now what Mrs. Wood was; capa- 
ble of supporting the dramatic scene in a superior 
manner, in characters where youth and vivacity 
are required; and is capable of personating those 
of a high grade. Why, then, is she constantly 
employed in representing old women, and other 
such trivial characters ? 

Theatrical jealousies are proverbial. It is an 
acknowledged fact, that Mrs Riddle is only second 
to Mrs. Entwisle. Can this be the reason that 
she is invariably placed in situations in which no 
opportunity is offered for the exertion of her ta- 
lents? 

The managers of both theatres certainly would 
consult their own interest by encouraging native 
performers, (1 do not mean-Indians!) as it ap- 
pears, that notwithstanding= his every exertion, 
Mr. Entwisle has returned from Europe with only 
a promsse of asupply of real actors. Before the 
promise is fulfilled, probably some of the present 
corps will have emigrated. 

The liberal patronage afforded by the public 
demands from the Managers a correspondent sen- 
sation of gratitude, which cannot be better ex- 
pressed than by introdacing on their Boards per- 
formers of known excellence. : 

OLYMPIA. 


RECLEA Gebeon oo ne. wae eee ee Tee 


THE AFRICAN: a SKETCH. 


SAMBO was the chief of a tribe of Africans; 
he was manly and vigorous as the lion that.ranges 
sole master of the forests. Beloved by the daugh- 
ter of a neighhouring chieftain, on whom he doat- 
ed to enthusiasm, he was as happy as man could 
be. His Orra was lovely, virtuous, and mild ; 
and they were soon to have united by the closest 
ties. 

As Sambo was one evening returning from his 
beloved Orra, after having fixed the day that was 
to celebrate their marriage, often turning to catch 
another glimpse of the hut that contained her, a 
party of Europeans rushed from a thicket, and, 
alike inexorable to his persuasions, struggles, or 
remonstrances, bore him away to a ship that was 
at anchor near, and confined hima slave! 

When Orra was informed of the dreadful cir- 
cumstance by so! Yeh @tiv es W ho had witnessed it, 
but who, from ‘a ior numbexs of the Euro- 
peans, dared not for thei vn safety) at- 
tempt to rescue him, the shock was too violent fo: 
her tender nature ; it proved instantly fatal :— 
she fainted, dropped, and rose no more! 

In the mean time, the ship in which Sambo was 
confined, set sail; and thus.bereaved of every 
hope of returning to his friends and country, he 
was driven to distraction! At the still hour of 
midnight, when nought was heard but the moan- 
ings of his wretched companions, some of whom 
had buried the poignancy of their grief in a tem- 
porary oblivion, he burst his chains, and rushed 
on deck to contemplate with freedom his wretched 
fate. 

“‘ T have,” said he, * every thing to fear, and 
nothing to hope. Shail I, who was born to rule 
in mine own country, suffer myself to be a slave 
in another ? Torn from all I hold dear on earth, 
shall I eat the bread and wear the bonds of servi- 
tude ? No!—honor, love, and pride, forbid 
it!” 

Wrought by his grief into a perfect frenzy, he 
saw, or believed he saw the phantom of his belov- 
ed Orra skim over the surface of the salt waves, 
and gently chide him for so long neglecting to 
follow her to the mansions of peace, where no ty- 
rant can reign. Sambo, half determined before. 
now resolved on his fate : 
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‘© Yes, my Orra, | am fully persuaded, that, 
though we are cruelly parted in this life, our un- 
ion will be permanent in the next !—— 

‘The white man in vain shall account me his 

slave : 

“* My Orva, I come !’’----and he plung’d in the 

wave ! 

Ye harmless natives of Africa, what have ye 
dene to be thus torn from the bosoms of your 
families ?—If education, as we are taught to be- 
lieve, tends to the promotion of benevolence, and 
all the finer feelings of the soul, why do the more 
enlightened parts of the creation stain their cha- 
racters by such ignoble deeds ? 






JULIA. 
JOYS OF SLEIGHING. 
What pleasures can — 
To a sleighing with the Tair, 
In the evening, the eveni n cold and frosty 
VW hel®rapidly w { weather, 


As we jingle o’er the snow, 
And tantarra, huzza! and tantarra, huzza! and 
tantarra sings every brave fellow! 
When to Germantown we get, 
And the turkey‘s on the spit, 
And we dance, boys, we dance, boys, and drive 
away all sorrow; 
Tis then your milk and tea 
Gives place to strong sangrec, 
And we banish, huzza! and we banish, huzza! 
and we banish the cares of to-morrow. 


When the turkey‘s roasted brown, 
To supper we sit down, 
And keep it up, and keep it up, sings every jo- 
vial fellow; 
With the wine-glass in his hand, 
He never makes a stand, 
But guzzles, huzza! but guzzles, huzza! and 
guzzles it away until he‘s mellow. 


Now for home again prepare, 
And the night is cold and clear, 
And we‘re stowing close, were stowing close, 
because tis chilly weather! 
0 then what fun we feel, 
When the sleigh it takes a reel, 
And we're huddled, huzza! and we‘re huddled, 
huzza! and we‘re huddled, brave boys, alto- 
gether. 


Tis then the ladies cry, 
O Lord! O dear! O my! 
And we scramble, boys! we scramble, boys! ak 
from the snowy weather: 
Then in the sleigh again, 
We scamper o’er the plain, 
And tantarra, huzza! &c. 


PRINTING 
OFFICE, 
NO. 272 MARKET STREET» 


BETWEEN Excuru anp Ninru STrreerrTs. 


H. C. LEWIS respectfully announces, that 
he has removed his Printing materials to the 
above central situation, and*hopes to merit a 
continuation of the public patronage. 
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ALL 'THE SONGS 


In the English language, except the immoral, viz. 
American, English, Irish, and Scotch. 
ARE NOW PUBLISHING BY SUBSBRIPTION, 

PLAN.—The work to be published Weekly, in 
uniform Parts, or Numbers; each Part to contain at 
least 16 duodecimo pages, averaging from 14 to 17 
Songs a-weck. 

New and popular songs always to receive the 
first attention, 

Any subscriber requesting a favorite song, 
to be accommodated by its insertion as soon as 
possible. 

TERMS.—The work shall be handsomely print 
ed, with new type, and on good paper. 

A Number shall contain at least 14 songs, and be 
done up in neat printed covers, and delivered every 
Saturday to subscribers at the following rates: 

Per Month, or 4 Numbers, 25 cts. in advance, 

Per Quarter, or 13 Numbers, 75 cts. in advance. 


po THE BINDING.—E£very 3 or 6 months, the 

Numbers are bound gratis for all subscribers 

who pay guarterly in advance.—All others can 

have their numbers boundfor avery ¢riffing ex- 
pense, by applying to the publisher. 

AGENTS entitled to one copy gratis, for every Five 

subscribers obtained. 
H. C. LEWIS, 
No. 272 Market street, or 
No. 164 south Eleventh street, Philadelphia. 
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PRINTED BY HENRY C. LEWIS, 
No. 272 MARKET STREET. 
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